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to remain whilst he returned to the Palace. He said no word of
not feeling well, only that he was fatigued and wished to go to
bed* There was no one in his bedroom but his three dogs.

The following morning, at six o'clock, the valet entered the
room of his royal master, as was his custom. Surprised that
the usual question regarding the weather remained unspoken,
he approached the bed and saw to his alarm that, although the
King was lying in his accustomed position, his face was deadly
pale. The man called to the King, louder and again louder, but
the latter never moved. In the greatest agitation the man ran
for the doctor. Both he and Prince Karl hurried to the room,
but there was nothing to be done. The doctor could only determine
that Max Joseph had died of a stroke, The body was already quite
cold, and it was evident that the King must have been dead
whilst his family, all unconscious, were amusing themselves at
the ball. The Colonel of the Guards immediately left for Briickenau
to take the sad news to the Crown Prince. Horror-struck, Ludwig
heard the words: 'Most humbly I have to inform Your Majesty
that His Majesty the late King, your father, has passed away/

The new King was overwhelmed by the tremendous change
in his life. At first he did not wish to go to Munich, fearing all that
awaited him there. He only arrived at the capital on the i8th
October, filled with anxiety as to the future. 'Never did any
man ascend the throne with greater aversion than I/ he wrote
to the Empress of Austria,1 'even if it had not been my father
whom I succeeded, a father whose goodness of heart was un-
equalled. Continue to pray for me. I will go to work quietly, . . .
Sister! Sister! I have one comfort which will never be taken from
me and that is that I was never on such good terms with my
father as latterly. How affectionately he spoke of me during those
last few days!'

In sad remembrance of the deceased, the new King, with
tears in his eyes, decreed that the silver urn in which, according
to old custom, his father's heart was placed, to be preserved
in Altotting, should be inscribed with the words: The best heart/

1 Ludwig I to Karoline Auguste, Munich, 19th October, 1825. Munich. H,A.